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OttoJcar.

I hope to meet them soon!
Is day not breaking yet ?
Servant.

Beyond the March

"Tis getting lighter, and the morning nears.
OttoJcar (jumps up).

Welcome, 0 sun, thy rays foretell my fate!
Before thou settest shall I know my doom,
If war bring peace, or peace be in my tomb.

(He throws off his cloak.)
Put out the fires, let the trumpets sound!
Prepare for battle, our last die is cast.
Messenger.

My lord, in flames is Drosing!
Otto'kar.

In my army's rear?
Your men stand there, Milota!
Milota.

Scattered bands

These are, of the Cumanian soldiery;
Nor do I trust report.
Otto'kar.

Is there no hill near by,
From which to spy the fire's direction?
Servant.

There is the bell tower.
Otto'kar.

Hasten to ascend!

(A 'knock at the door is heard.)
Hungarians there at Drosing ?   Ah, by God I
The guilty man shall hang!   Make haste, I say!
Servant.

My lord, I ani refused admittance!
OttoJcar.

What, refused!'tis cold.   It was not always so.
